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horses, and the clashing of the horns of the cattle, as the hungry 
animals waited impatiently to be fed. See and hear the old rooster 
as he scolded from his perch. Then see the whirling flakes of 
snow, the growing darkness, and the world turned white by the 
snow. 

Then think of yourself as waking in the morning and finding the 
storm continuing, and see each object outside so strangely changed 
by its covering of snow. 

Try to think of the snow falling all day. Then of the prepara- 
tions for the second night of the storm. 

See the preparations for the evening fire in the great wide fire- 
place. See the fire blaze up, — 

" Until the old, rude-fumished room 
Burst, flower-Uke, into rosy bloom." 

And see the reflection of the fire through the window on the snow- 
drifts outside. 

Then around the fireplace, see the family " snow-bound," but 
safe from the roaring storm without, while the great fire roared 
and, — 

" The great throat of the chimney laughed." 

The family and the guests are safe and comfortable inside the 
house in spite of the storm raging outside. They will have a 
joyous evening telUng stories, eating apples, and cracking and 
eating nuts. 

" What matter how the night behaved? 
What matter how the north-wind raved? 
Blow high, blow low, not aU its snow 
Could quench our hearth-fire's ruddy glow." 

When you have read Part I over carefully and slowly to see the 
wonderful pictures, go over it again, and this time you will be able 
to see the pictures more clearly, and you will enjoy them more 
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and more. Try to think that they make a moving picture, which 
you are seeing on the screen of your mind. 

At a moving picture show, have you not often wished that you 
knew the meanings of all the words in the "sub-titles," or printed 
parts of the picture, because they would have helped you so much 
to understand and enjoy the picture? Now the meanings of the 
words that you do not know are the same as the "sub-titles." If 
you do not know them before you begin to read, you miss many 
of the " pictures " in the story, or poem. 

So, before reading all these lines, you will find it helpful to learn 
the meanings of certain words, or else you wiU miss some fine 
pictures. Here they are : 



ominous prophecy (pr6f 'e-si) : 
a foreteUing of a bad storm. 

portent (p6r't6nt) : something 
that warns of possible danger. 

littered the stalls: scattered 
straw, imder the cattle and 
horses for their beds. 

stanchion rows: devices for 
fastening cattle in their stalls. 

querulous challenge (kw3r'd6- 
life) : a questioning, some- 
what ill-tempered challenge. 
(Do these words well describe 
the cock's challenge?) 

firmament : the sky. 

sty: a pen or shed where hogs 
are kept. 

bridle-post : a hitching post. 

high cocked hat : a hat the brim 
of which is turned up to the 
crown on three sides. 



Pisa's (pe'sa) leaning miracle: 
a tower at Pisa, Italy, which 
leans from the usual straight 
up-and-down line. 

backstick and forestick: good- 
sized logs placed at the back 
and the front of a fireplace to 
hold in the smaller wood 
placed between them. 

clean-winged hearth (harth) : In 
Whittier's time, the wing of a 
turkey was used to brush into 
the fireplace any ashes on the 
hearth. 

tropic heat : heat hke that of the 
countries under the equator, 
or in the " tropics." 

roaring draught (draft) : the 
loud rush of heated air and 
flame up the great chimney. 
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All this happened a great many years before Mr. Whittier 
wrote the poem. At the time this poem was written, the little 
girl had been dead for forty years. 

She had been sorry that she had spelt the word and she had hated 
to go above him. 

But " in life's hard school/' he had fomid that few who pass 
above him in the successes of Ufe lament their triumph and his 
loss, — 

" like her, — because they love him." 

Now read over the whole story silently, and try to see all of it 
just as if you were watching a moving picture. That is what silent 
reading really is. 

But when you read it aloud to the class, try to tell it to the class 
just as if you were telUng them the story of a moving picture that 
you had seen. 

Study the meanings of the following words before reading the 
poem : 

sumachs (sti'm&ks) : a kind of selected from a number. 

tree. fingered: touched with the 

icy fretting : ornamental work fingers ; played with. 



such as carving. Here it 
means the icicles hanging 
from the eaves. 
singled: chose from others; 



Lament their triumph and his 
loss: to express sorrow for 
their own success and his 
failure. 



In School Days 

1 

Still sits the schoolhouse by the road, 

A ragged beggar sunning; 
Around it still the sumachs grow, 

And blackberry-vines are running. 
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Within, the master's desk is seen, 
Deep scarred by raps official ; 

The warping floor, the battered seats, 
The jackknife's carved initial ; 

3 

The charcoal frescoes on its wall ; 

Its door's worn sill, betraying 
The feet that, creeping slow to school. 

Went storming out to playing ! 



Long years ago a winter sun 

Shone over it at setting ; lo 

Lit up its western windowpanes. 

And low eaves' icy fretting. 

It touched the tangled golden curls. 

And brown eyes full of grieving. 
Of one who still her steps delayed is 

When all the school were leaving. 

6 

Por near her stood the little boy 

Her childish favor singled : 
His cap pulled low upon a face 

Where pride and shame were mingled. 20 



